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and instead of clearing my road to success, thou hast
blocked it by an Insurmountable obstacle in the
form of this lady's piercing acuteness of understand-
ing. And then he said : This is no time for despair.
Let me not, like Kritdkrita, leave my work half
finished, but rather endeavour myself to discover
some riddle that she cannot answer. And yet what
hope is there that where Rasak6sha has failed, I
should succeed ? For the Princess is not more skilful
in answering his questions, than he in composing
them, being as it were a very ocean of stories in
human form. Or rather, no mortal, but only a god,
could pose the ingenuity of this lovely lady. Then
he prayed to Saraswatf, saying: O goddess of
speech, my only refuge is in thy favour. O befriend
me, and either cloud the mind of my beloved with
temporary bewilderment, or else reveal to me some
puzzle which she will be unable to answer. Truly*
my puzzle is worse than hers.

And on the instant, Saras watf put a thought Into
his heart And he sprang up with a shout of joy,
exclaiming : Ha! I am favoured. Victory to Saras-
wati, The Princess is mine. And he ran quickly
to find Rasakdsha, whom he discovered buried in
profound meditation on a story for the coming even-
ing, and said: My friend, away with meditation.